
• Vtriehi prkee of Tyre, 

fer. My purpoft was for T harpts yhcxe to ftrik< 

The inhofpitablc CUon, but I am for other fcmicc firft. 

Toward Ephefns turnc oiir blowae (aiJes, 

Eftfooncs lie tell why, fhall wc refrefli yi fir tpon your 
and giuc you gold for fijch ptouifion as out intents willnecde, 
Lyf. Sir, with ail my heart , and when you come a Ihore, 

I haae aiiotlicr fl?Jghc. 

TouThall prcuailc, were it to woe my daughter j, 
♦ leetnesyou haue beene ncble towards hen* — 

Ly/. Sir, lend me your arme. 

^er-Comc my Exeunt. 

GovHt. ■ \ 

Nowour fauds are almofi run, 

More a little, and thet^dum. • 
my Ij^ bonne giue me. 

For fuch kindnefle muftralMUCme : ' ' 

That you aptly will fuppofe. 

Wbatpagcaniry, what fiMues, what 
What Minftrelfie, what pretty din^ 

The Regent made in 

To greetc the King ; fo he thriued, 

Thatheis promifedtobejiviued 
To fairc Marina, but in no wife, 

Tillhe had done hi* facraficc, 

As Dtan bad , whereto being bound. 

The Interim pray , you all confoupd, 
infetherd briefeneffe failes are fild. 

And wifbes fall out as thei’t wild. 

At the Temple fee, 

Our King and all his company. 

That he can hither come fo loonc, 

Is by your fancies thankful! dopmci. Exit, 

Enter Perislet,Lyfm4cbut,Ue»tCttMm, {MuriuM,Md»tbtrU 

Ver, HajlcI>Mw, to perfotaae thy iuft command, 

I here confeffc wy felfe the King of Tyre. _ , 

Who frighted from my Country , did wed , 

tfairc aili»mchUd^ddwdfcCa ^tbroufbtw® 


feMes Tfhteeoffp^ 

KUdecalled Af4r»»4.whomO<Soddeireweateiyet thy 

J^jjd cbiide -fUMrut was nurft with Cleon, who at foure- 
IShi fou Jt L murder. but her better ftars brought 
T ^uZhne gailft wbofe (bore ridWg,her/fortuncsbroHght 

thefe very wnicSe 

r*^, LooS«*o Sk uiy ; O 

F.Svt toMng ua, w„ th.o»« vp»n th,, 

C«n/o„na .kferleh «»eb, Kco»««i 

bet, and placed her hecre in Dianaes Temple. 

Ar.'GKM&t'lKf fli,llt>el>t««sl’'y^^ 

,om, ftnabeol no lleenciou! earc^ut M* b 
S2Lord,.«you not i.,,«„ 7 Uk.W«j-oolpcate.l*cb.» 

youare; didyounotnam* atempeft,abittb,and death. 

/#r. The voice of dead T&«py>; 

Jhai. That Thair/* ami .fuppofed dead and drownd. 
Ptff.Immoitall 

Ti&«. Now I Know you better, when wee with tearcs parted 

?t«f-M/«.thcKingmyFathcrgaueyoufucharing. 

rir. Tbisno more, you Gods, your prefent kindncfTc makes 
my paft Hjilerie* fport, you ftiall do well that on the 
her lips I may mel< , and no more be fccrie 5 O come, be butted 
fecond time within thefe armes. , ■ u r 

tJliur. My heart leap* to be gone into 

Per. Looke who kncele* beere,flelhofthyflclfaT^^, tny 

burden at the fca.ahd calFd Uiikrmajiox Ihe was yccl^d there. 
Tfe<ii. Blcft,andmiRCOwnc. ^ 
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